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They’re gone_ they’re gone_now down the vale 
Their plumes are faintly streaming, 
Their banners flap the evening gale, 

No sunlight on them gleaming. 

The night bird now’ begins to sing, 

And star by star appears _ 

Each silent planet wondering 
Why I should be in tears'. 

Why comes he not at eventide, 

To claim his lady as his bride. 
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know his gal _ _ lant mien, His hel _ met sword and spear; 
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